The tlii'torie of 

bveake the pate on thee, I am a verie villaine, conic & be hangd, 
haft no faith in thee? y 

Enter Gads -hid. 

Cadjhill, Good morrow Carriers, what’s a clockc? 

Car. I thinke it be two a clocke. 

Gad. I prethee lend me thy lanterne, to fe my gelding in the 
liable. 

1 C AT - Nay by God foft , I know a tricke worth two of that 

I faith. 

Gad. I prethee lend me thine. 

2 Car. I, when, canft tell ? lend me thy lanterne(quoth he) 
marry He fee thehangdfit ft. 

Gad, Sirra Carrier, what time doe you meane to come to 
London? 

2 C ay ‘ Time enough to go to bed with a candle , I warrant 
thee. Come neighbour iVltigs,wec lecall vp the Gentlemen, they 
will along with company, for th y haue great charge. 

Enter Chamberlaine. Exeunt. 

Gad. WhathoiChamberlaine, 

Cham. At hand quoth picke purfe. 

gad. That’s cuen as faire,as at hand quoth the Chamberlaines 
for thou var. eft no more from picking of purfes, then giuing di- 
rection, doth from Lbouringithou layeft the plot how, 

Cham. Good morrow mafter Gad£hill,it holds currant that I 
told you yefter night, there’s a Franckelin in the wilde of Kent, 
hath, brought three hundred markes with him in gold 3 1 heard 
him tell it to one of his company laft night a? (upper , a kinde of 
Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too , God knowes 
what, they are vp already, and call for egges and butter, they will 
away prefently. 

Gad. Sir ra.ifthey meet not with Saint Nicholas darks, He giue 
thee this nccke. 

Cham. No,IIenoneofir, I pray theekeepe that for the hang- 
tnan, for Iknowthou worfJnpeft Saint Nicholas, as truly as a 
man offa'fhood may, 

(fa. What talkeil thou to me of the hangman ? if I hang, He 
makcafatpaire ofgnllowesiforif 1 hang, old fir John hangs with 
me, and thou knowefthecis no ftaiuelmg : tut, there are oth r 

Troians 



Ilcnrie the fourth. 

Troians that thou dream’ft not of, the which for fporl fake are 
content to do the profeflion , fomc grace, that would (if matters 
fhoufd be look t into) for their owne credit fake make all whole, 
lamioynedwith no footcland rakers, nolong-ftaffefixpennie 
ftrikers, none of thefe mad muftachio purple hewd malt worms, 
but with nobilitic.and tranquillity, Burgomafters & great Oney- 
ers.fuch as can hold in fuch as will ftrike fooner then fpeake, and 
fpeake fooner then drinke.an idrinke fooner then pray, and yet 
(Zounds)I lie, fotthey pray continually to their faint the Com. 
mon-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but pray on her, for they 
ride vp and downe on her, and make her their bootes. 

fham. What, the Common wealth their bootes?will fhe hold 
out water in foulc way? 

Gad. She will, (he will, itiftice hath liquord her : we ftcale as in 
acaftle cockfurc : we haue thereceite ofFernefeede, weewalke 
jnuifible. 

Cham. Nay, by my faith, I thinkeyou arc more beholding to 
the nighr then to Ferncfeed,for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giuemethy hand, thou fhalthaueafhare in our purchafe 
as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me haue it, as you area folfe theefe. 

Gad. Go to, homo is a common name to all menrbid the oftler 
bring my gelding out of the ftable,farcwell,ye muddy knaue. 
Enter Prince, Poines, andPtto,&c. 
c Poin. Co me fhelter,f]ieiter, I haue remooued Falftalffs horfe, 
and he frets li re a gum’d Veluet, 

Prin. Stand clofe. Enter Fa. 

Falf. Poynes.Poynes,and be hangd Poynes. 

Prince. Peace ye fat- kidney d rafcali , what a brawling doeft 
thoukeepe? 

Falf. What Poynes, Hal? 

7 m. He is walkt vptothe fop ofthehilljlegoftekehim. 

Falf. I am accur ft to rob in that fheeues companic , the rafcali 
hath remooued my ho fe, and tycd him l know not where, if £ 
trauell but foure foote by the fqmre further a foote.I (ball breake 
tny windc . Well, 1 doubt not but to die a faire death for all 
this, if Ifcapc banging for killing that rogue, lhaue fbrfwo.ne 
his company homely any time this xxij.vcere , andyet l am be- 
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